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bands* Here the jaded Londoner can stretch his legs
and inhale fresh air to his heart's content* If he is a
good rider, he can canter his horse along the Rotten Row*
And if he is fond of boating, he can indulge in this form
of exercise for just the cost of the hire of a boat* No
wonder that these parks are always full, whenever the
weather is fine or nobody has to go to work.

To a stranger, life in a public park affords plenty of
material for observation* This is especially true on
Sundays* when we see the turning out of at least one-half
of London* The park becomes a sea of surging humanity
and all available seats are taken* At a convenient vantage
point a stump orator gets up to address the crowd* And
the patience of both the speakers and hearers is really
wonderful*

Unless an orator is well known* he or she will not draw
a large crowd* but this fact never seems to worry the
person who seeks to be heard* Very often the solitary
figure of a man may stand beside a banner, on which is
inscribed the motto of his pro or anti something campaign,
(and the number of such possible campaigns or crusades
is legion), the monarch of all he surveys* He may not
get an audience even after a long wait, but be does not
show signs of despondency* He is independent and
imperturbable, and he will not relinquish his self-appointed
task without a fight* In the end his patience is rewarded*
and his audience will increase from one, two, three to
about a dosen or two* Of course, if he proves himself
a dark horse, the crowd may swell to fifty or even a hun-
: dted, since crowds always have the knack of collecting
together easily*